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RATES OF ADVERTISING. i . Chil
I Asithee e Taalve Hnesof bt t bk A AN ADVENTURE ON THE ROAD. A Perilous Ride. . When after some little time he made his [ A Terrific Adventure with a Boa Con-| Negro Burned to Death--Rape and
equal te about 100 words of manuseript. The following curious circomstance is The noble beast that forms the subject of |appearance, his oyes wero greeted by the staiotor. Murder of a a.
= ¢ ik o : ; 5| my story had been a bay of the richest and 'sight of his horse, surrounded by the entire One of the most thrilling incidents which We learn by a passenger on tho steam-
e B B g ] E rom . izht at. Mess,” published in Black- most glossy color, with a lone spot of white housebold, each contributing to render him |59 aver come to our knowledae, occured a boat Soline, who was Bng:zed in the search
s« 2 & = 2 5 wood's Magazine. hair on the forehead. _His tail had been al- someassistance. A quart of warm ale was |fow days since in a ‘side show’ with Van | for, and present at the finding of, the mur-
: g gHE 3 2. G Aot thirty vears ago, Mr, B., having at i Il:m_'ed to flow, uneurtailed by the mutilating given by one, f.mother.rnh!)c-! his neck and ' Amburghs & Co’s Menagerie, where two dered body mentioned below, the following
" l_- N S0 S ey that time newly commenced business in ln:l’c‘._ naturally and gracefully as ’t!mse of chest with spirits, a third dried his glossy | enormous snakes—an anaconda and a bea details, rarely eqnaled in horror and atrocie
3 Inéertin?us 81 'gﬁ)‘l'%g 5"’53’2'33*';'% ’{?. F.-!in['_"l"g, was returning on horseback from t;? “111'1 mua“}?gs ;1[ ko ety : h_e oy ;]:'1“ ml.th Wiri fiaauel, Suil) dibers pastad | coustrictor—are on exhibition. Both of the 24 fM“' I'B‘radley s & widow, residing at
8 Insertions 2.00 3.00 430 5.5010.00 20 Lhe city toa cottage he had near Cramond. Fi" - I.E-H‘ small ank’e, and prond veck, and i,'s necis or caressed his nose and face. The [pyge reptiles are kept in one case with a the foot of Clarke’s Towhead,” near Wal-
‘ One Month 2.50 8.50 5.00 6.5015.00 25 It was a wild night in November:; and $ Nf .\\‘uju Spart,  prominent eyes, n:.nl P I i s and took the head of his beast | glass top, opening at the side, and the keep- e Band, o Ph'lﬂgps county, Arkansas—
Two Months 4.00 6.00 5.0010.0020.00 30| though be usually took the seaside ne the ! costrils denoted gentlo blood, but, at the azaiust his breast, and great, warm tears| . woo enogoed in the act of feeding them TSl.'m bad one child, a sweet, pleasing girl
| 3 g}hrﬁ" Months  5.00 7.50 10.00 12.50 25.00 35 sbortest way home, he resolved this eve— L ¢ Isaw him, old age had whitened his rn<hed up from Lis heart, asthe long, grace- |when the event occared. The lonzer of the | Of Dine years of age. On Wednesday af-
: x Months 1.50 10.00 12.50 15.00 35.00 50, ning, on account of the increasine darkness beautiful bay coat lorg tufts of hair were ful tonzna lapped his master’s face. snakes, the boa constrictor, which is some :]ern?ou '55‘]? she ‘:lﬂal'd the child calling to
z 2 er in an alarmed voice. and hastening to
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to keep on the high road. When he hal
proceeded about three miles from the tawn,
and had come to the loneliest part of the

way, he wassuddenly arrested by a man, !

who sprang out of a small copze at the road

| silde, and seized the bridle of his horse —

Mr. B. was a man of great calmness and
resolution, and asked the man the reazon of

growlug bekind each foof, his eyes wera
jrheurny, and the few long teeth he possessed
were loose. 1 had noticed the care and at-
tention besowed on him by every member of
that family. Nota day passed thathis neck
 aud face wera not caressed by soft ferminine
hands, and if T had besn surprised at that,
how much more so was 1 when Mrs. Morri-
who, like myszelf, was stavine there

£on,

Johin, mv boy, and T gave you a blow!

the words ended in a low wailine groan.— | dle as a man’s thizh, had just swallowed two |
| rabbits when the keeper introduced his arm |

Men uneovered their heads and turned their
faces from him, and at lenzth led him in—-|
side, where he spent the night. The morn-
ing revealed to him the dreadful danger he !
had eseaped, from tha sazacity of his beast, |
and azain did he grieve for the blow he had |
dealt him, when so nobly he was putting

and | hirty feet long and as large around the mid- |

and body into the cage for the purpose of

| reachinz a third to the anaconda, at the op- |
i g P~ made, but it become evident that the child

osita corner. |
While in this position the boa, not satsfied |

| with his share of the rations, made a spring, |

probably with the intention of securing the |

(the door, saw a movement amongz the
ushes of some distance, whence the screams
{and cries issued. It was some little time
before aid could be procured and a search

had been carried off, and investigation
showed that the guilty party was a negro
vouth of nineteen years of age, a slave of

e = e = his behavior, withonut betravine the smallsst ! ' T

' - e e = — . ¢ acitati Al e  throughthe summer, wonld frequantly throw forth more than human po wer. & ol ) : sl is Mr.John Ashley, living in the sa igh=-

: MAYSVILLE, - - SEPTEMBER, 15 “Yuptoms of agitation. Not 20 with the byl arms around hisneck. and while hiseaft | Don Joht Sagiin T ,r.remamln_ rabbit, but, instead, fastened hu!ll : shley, g e same neigh
| 2 sasailant. o beld the bridleio his hand around hisneck, and while hissaft 1 John never did a day’s work after jaws upon the keeper’s hand, and, with the‘ orhood. Next day the nezro was found,
! S e S = bat Mv. B. remaiked that it n-.-m?;f.‘.] '(-"‘_‘_- nose rested against her shonlder, w-m;.! call | that. 1‘- 'metimes his master rode him forth rapidity of lightning, throw three coils around | but he utterly refused fo tell what he had
b i ' cessively. Aftor remaining some time, a ‘u'l' him pot names, an ].:' b unfrequently her on a pleasure tour, or drove him, before a | pe poor fellow, thus renGering him entirely ! don? with the child. Whipping and other
. Can the sbsent be forgotten? trivaolite WhELEL e asd :\'fti: ] : ““r.l-‘;’ I.. beautifunl eyes wonld fil! with tears while lizht _p!..-;-.:_‘l-.'._a few I'“I-Tf‘s, with some mem- | helpless. His ’shor;ll‘.s of dis?ress at once punishment could only get from him an ac-
Can their memories ever die? | a word. ha let 2o Kis hold of I.j-é“r ST thus employed. “Don Johu” received all bor of hiis family, but Lis professional 1abors | prousht several men to his assistance, and | k.nm?le‘lgm““t that he had left the Iittlo
! r = 1o TEll, aud thesa caresses as il be bad been accustomed wers over, Nothinz cauld exceed the care araony them: foribtats. was a wall-kuown'| girl in the woods, but where or in what con-

e b ] 4 ’ « |

i said in a trembling voice,—

Where they loved to be rememberad,
As a shadow on the sky?

Can the early ties that bound us,
Like the morning dreams depart?

Fortid it Heav'n! for then will cease

and attention that were ever gi\'en after-
ward. Ia fed from a manzer made of ma-
hozany; his room was moare like a parlor
than a stal! and company to the Doctor's
always paild a visit to Don John before they

{showman named Townsend, a man of great | dition he declared again and again no power
' musenlar power, and what was of more im-| 7 earth should compel him to tell, Oa
portauce, ore who had been familiar with | Thursday and Friday the search was con-
| the habits of these repulsive monsters all| llllme.r]‘. TI‘P negro was mkc“_ ﬂl:mg,-and
' his life, havinz owned some of the largest | chastised at intervals, but he still persisted

"to them, frequently following one nml an-
ovtaer of the iumates like a huze Louss dogz.

My curiosity atlenzih becamao go areat
that I resolved to becoms acquainted with
the reason why lie was thus honored with

|  *“Pass on, #ir, pass on;” and then he ad-
ded, “thauk heaven, I am yet free frum
crime,”?

Mr. B. was struck with the mannar and

ol

=
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—

All truthfulness of heart.
Can the absent be forgotten, |
Though their silence we regret? |
No Lethe springs from this fair earth,
By which we could forget. |
There is something in the memory
Of thos=e we've lov'd and lost,
Cpholds Love’s bark o'er Time's vast sea
However tempest-tost!,
Can the absent be forzotton?
Can the iips that we have kiss'd—
The hands that we have press'd in ours,
Be lost, and not be miss'd?
Can the heart that throbh'd to aur hearls throb— |
The cheek that sought our breast,
Asthe swallow, wearied from afur,
Beeks its own chosen nest? |

Can all these be forgatten—
As u footprint on the sand,

The dew upon the hawthorn leaf,
We brush off with our hand?

Oh! no, there is a faith in love,
Whose impnlses are pure,

That, like th” eternal mountaing, God
Created to endure!

=" The art of kissine isdaintly expressed tn
the fu“ﬂl“‘ilu_! little poem:
Kiss me. darline! when 1 kiss you
Kiss me back and back again!
Lip= ara only r petals,
Lisses drops of fragraat rain!

Where'sthe harm,then? I coullgive you |
Reasons, doar! for every one,

Only that I may not tell them
In the broad and garish sun.

Take, at least, I think, a sweet one!
And 1 know you'll thiak with ma,
*Tis the Scripture:— Do Lo others
What thou'dst have them do to

. the

Queenly Miss Qu: aim of whos= life

Is to die un old muid ora minister’s wife,

Grotesquely averred, after hearing yonnge Spread.

G101 hear him all day, if L wali on my lead!™

“Good!” suid old Hunx, with a comical smile;

#Bat plea=e, i* vou're lute, don’t come up the
road ni=le!”

Useecorpep [IErogs.—Whea the present
war shall be over, what a glorious history
may be written, Not that the world will
teem with histories of it. But I speak not
of great generals and commanders, who, un-
der the inspiration of leadership, and with
the maznetic eyes of the world upon them,
shall have achieved their several trinmphs;
but of those who bave laid aside the plouzh,
and stepped from behind the anvil, and the
printing press, and the counter, and from
out of the shop, and with leaping pulses,
and without hope of reward, laid an honest
heart and strong rizht arm on the alter of
their country;—some to lanzuish in prison,
with nndressed wounds, delying taunts and
insults, hunger and thirst, their places of
sepunlture even uoknown, and their names
remembered only at some desolute hearth-
stone, by a weeping widow and orphans,
and whose last pulse-beat was ‘for their
country.’ By many a cottag fireside shall
old men tell tales to wondering childhood
that shall bring, forth their own precious
harvest; sometimes of those who, enclosed
in meshes too cununingly woven to sunder,
wore hated badzes over loyal hearts, and
with gnashing teeth and listening ear fm.l
straining eyeballs, bided their time to strike!
Men who planted, that the tyrant might
veap; whose wives and children went hun-
gry and shelterless, that he mizht be housed
and fed. Nor shall woman be forgotien,
who, with quivering heart and smiling lip,
bade God-speed to him, than whom only
her country was dearer, and turned bravely
back to her lonely home, to fizht the battle
of life, with no other weapon than faith in |
Him who feedeth the ravens. All these
are the true heroes of this war; not alone
they who have memorials presented, and |
il they die, pompous monuments erected, |
but the thonsands of brave fellows who know,
if they fall they will bs mentionad only
among the *list of the killed and wounded .’
Who, notrammelled by precedents, shall |
write us such a history? Faxsy Feay. |

A Mazg Sarrr.—A friend of ours, who
is traveling through the New KEozlaod
States, having left an article belonging to
his wardrobe at a hotel whers he had
stopped one right, wrote to the chamber-
maid to forward itto him by express, and |

received the following answer: |
*Hoping, dear gir, you'’li not feel burt, :

I’ll frankly teil you all about it—
I've mude a &5i77 of your old shiré l

And you must make a s2i/7 withont it.” |

The tendency of measles,scolding women |
and imgprisoned felons is—to break ont.

‘Figures won’t lie,' is an old and used to
be a well credited saying. Bot the intro-

duction of hoops, erinolina, bustles and cot- |
ton breastworks has played the dickens with |

tbe proverb,

| Oor

appearance of the mar, and said, I fear von

| are in distress—Is there anything in which a

stranger can assist you?"

“Strangers may, perhaps”
man in a bitter tone
hoped from friends.”

“You :-]w(;k' 1 l‘u;—.n. under some mo-
mentary feeling of disappointment.”

I’.I.u; on, l 153 on, lh' Y .E’ i:;|;.1'5,—-| 1]_‘-'
I have vo rizht to utter mv eomplaints to

r.—-!»‘g El_”l t!.‘lﬂ'

i - 3
» “for vothing is to be

you. Go howe andl thark the Almichiy
that a bettor spirtit withheld me from mv
first intention when I heard von apprasch—

this have been—he
pansed.

Stranger, said Mr. I, in a tene of real
kindness, vou =av vou have no risht to ut-
ter vour complaints tome; I have no rizht
to prv into your concern, but I am i :
ed, I econfess, by vour manner and ay
ance, and I frankly make vou .
any assiztance I can bostow,

You know not, sir, rejlied the siranger,
the person to whom you muks so zenerons

a proposal—a wretehed stained with viee——

mizht suddenly

an

on the eve of beenming
added, with aslindder, perhaps

[ care not, it [, vonr former er
snfficient for mo that vou r |
ma whercin [ can stapd vonr frisnd?

For myself, T am ecars
man; but there
eves of quiet and anoed jon,
thongh she knows that I bave bronsht her
from a home of comfort to shars the fate of
an outcast and a bezear; I wish for her sake,
to ieeome ones more respectable, to laave a
country whera 1 am kuoown, and to o
character, 2tation and wealth, ta all which
sha is justly entitled in a foreizn land; bnt
I hava not a shilling it y i Heare o
]lltl-l:-!, and Me. BB i i+l he saw bhim
weep. He drew out his pocket-book, and
unfolded a bank bill; he pnt it into the
man's hand and said.  Here is what [ hog
will ease you from yeur present i
—it is anote for a handred ponnds,

The man started as ke received the papor
and said in a low subdaed tone, 1 will nat
attempt to thank yvon <ir. May [ yout
name and address? My, B. gave him what
he reqnired.

Faraewell sir, said the straneoer,

Saying these words, he bounded over the
hedge and disappeared. Jr. B. rode
wondering at the occurance; and he hkas of-
ten said sinee, that he mnever derived so
much pleasure from a hundred pounds
his life. He related the adventnra to s
eral of his friends; bntas they were not al
endowed with the sams generosity of spi
as himself, he was rather lanzhed at
his simplicity, and ‘in tlie course of a fow
Years an in'l'c.’lsin-_', and very prosperous LT
siness drove the transaction almost entiraly
from his mind. One day however, tv
years after the adventure, ha was s nx
with a few friends aftar dinner, when annle
was put into his hands, and the person that
brouglit it had also brongkt a hazzhoad of
claret as a present, He opened thanate.
and fonnd it to contain an order for a hnun-
dred pounds with i ast up 19 that tima.
accompanied with the :
of gratitude for the s

a rabber—aya,

v imitivder

13 one whol

st1ll nre

18 WOt

1
ASK

1
s T
nome,

ter lonz azo. It
informed him that bha

was admitted
'-3 1] ]

and that he
of the first mercantil
whera hke lived. Every ;
present of a hogshead of cluret was contin-
ved, always accompanied with a latter.—
Mr. B, srranzas to say, made no great effort
to discover his correspondent. At last ha
died, and the eecrat of who tha mysterions
correspondent mizht ba, sasmad in a fair
way of dying with him. Dat my story
not yet done. When the funeral of Mr. B.
had reached the Groy frier’s church yard,
the processicn was joined by gentleman who
got out of a very elogant carriaga at the
door of the church. [Ie was a tall hand-
some man, about forty-fiva years of aze,
dressed in the dsepest mourning. Ther
was no armorial bearing on the pannel of
his earriage, for I took the troubla to cxam-
ine them very particnlarly myself. Il was
totally unknown to all the family; and after
the cerimony, during which he appeared ty
be areatly affected, ha went to the chief
mourner, and said, I hape, sir, yron will ex-
cuse the intrusion of a stranger, but T could
pot refrain’ from paving the last tribute ol
respect to an gentleman, who was at one

4

is

time more my bBencfuctor than any person

living. :
Saying this, ha bowed, stept quietly into
his carriaze, and disapearad,

gal who attempted to rob Mr., B. on the

road and afterwards repaid his loan with in-| me, oo this solitary strirg
| terest and sent the wine as a presant,

Why is a vain yousg lady like a confirm:
ed drunkard? DBecause neither of them is
satisfled with the moderate use oi the glsss

Now, this, I}
| have no donbt in my micd, was the individ-|

m- | in the soft, wet snow, and wept lika a

the respact andattachment of the household.
Not many days elapsed before I Liccame ac-
quainted with the reasons, and [ assore yvou,
goutle reasier, 1 considered them suBli-ient
y amount of affection which it
e snperior brute to hestow nn
ow, the dumb one. e had balonz-
‘ . Mascly, of Whitesborn, for many
yanrs a practising plvsician in that place.

“he Doctor had been eallod to Utica, on
business counscted with Lis profession, :
bad beem ab-ent three days. During i
timo oue of those drenching, warm, L
ing-up rains had set Mountains
wara rushing down the Mobawk, swas

ry thinge bafore them, overflowi
ban ks, carry away bridges

mizht ple

n.

ey

and alarining maoy of th %
well it might—7for oue must see a freshet o
understaud its terrible importaveas. On
must hear the crasa and roar, behold the
mad waters wdlong and wild,

rushing he
eagzer for destruction:
wrecks of many a dwelling, often bearing u

e,” and som s a hamanlife,
nessed not long since on the

{ zht was inky black, and Dot Jaha
picked out thoe way faithfuily and steadily,
never stumbling, but with the hridls hane-
ing slac! Lis neek, aud his nose closs
to thie earth his master had little fear for 1h
COnssneng They were approaciing O

whera a b ed tho Mohawlk,

and Don John whined pitifully enee or twice,
till a sharp woed from bis master warned
him uot to show tha white feat [EL] 8 Ou the

other side heconld jost distingnish, thronzh

the dense darkness, movine as ! zlimmerine
lights, and ed Iie hewrd a shous;
but ne little sive zolting 1sed
13 SO0 33 | ' leogp ol thre fagi-
T LH 1q! tO his prode v

‘Now siop, Dou, step sure; old Oriskany
brid o my own hand and your knowledae,
hnsg lo: ny a plank,” said the Doctur, pus-

st’s peck, and pushis
":‘-.l (’I'='hL :-'.-CTI; from bis eyas,

ere now ascendinge thoe little emi-
linz to the entrance, when ths
0 ‘Goon, sir! =aid the Doctor,
eatly home!” Still no attempt at
1 n, at | beneath them the anery witters
roared and bellowed like maddened devils
baanlked of their prey. ‘Do you hiear me,
sir * with a smart buffet on the neck, and a
aathering ap of the lovsened bridle into the
firm determined hand and the apimal started
—slowly, steadily, surely, firmly—thouzh
the broad back slightly shiverad from time
to time, and the gail was so measured and
methodical, that at sny cther time he wouldl
have obsarved it. As it was ha only lut
him havae his own way, thouzh he mirht
have smoothed his neck, for he had a Kind

Iy bheart and his poor beast had labiorad hard
throngh dreadfol weather, and jwas sadly in
peed of food and shelter.

Toward the end of the bridge the steps
became elower, and onece stumbled in the
hied foot. A quick graspat the bridles, and
a cheery “easy, J ohn—opasy, sirl’ and again
the horss’s hoofs resounded on the Lard
road. They were across, for the animal
neizhed, and tossad his head til] thea Do
shook in his saddle. *Oaa more mile to o,
poor fellow, but first T and you want soma
refrashments.” So ridinz up to a small
tavern door, where a gonial light
inz from the windows, he called loadly for
the Inndlond. A dozen or more of the in
mates of the house came rushing to tho do
with linterns which they carried aloit, and
a‘zood Gad, Doctor, whera did you come
from? broke from their lips almost simul-
taneously.

‘Come from? Why, from over the Mo-
hawk! What the matter? [Ias the
freshet earried away any of your Senses?—
Ilera boy,” as dismounting, he threw the
rein to a gaping fellow, ‘give Johu some-
thing nice, sud dry him off. Keep him
well wrapped up whila heeats, and, land-
lord T want a tumbler of red hot Jamaiea,
quickl

ig the wes

was siia-

i

i3

N

‘Dactor,! said the group 'have you crossed

the Mohawk to nizht? and if so how?’

“Why, ou the bridge; are you all drank?
said the exasperated physician,

‘Doctor’ sail the old gray-headed land-
lord, “that bridge went down the Mohawk.
this afternoon! Coma with me and 1 wiil
you! If you crossed,God only knows
how vou did it,

A thiver went to the Doctor's heart—lan-
tern in hand, bhe followed the foot-steps aof
the men to the marzin of the swollan and
turbid river. Where was the bridze?

tAlmighty God!" said the lLiorror-siruex |
h de? my noble !

it

Teft. |

Thu: lived they many years, the Doetor |
and his horse growinz old tozether. Don!
John survived his master some years; atd

n the sood man’s will was opened, there
fonnl a clause appended, which related |
that he should |

wa
ta Don John, to this ¢ffeet:

ba ziven to his voungest daushter, Mrs.
Morrison, while she lived to be cared foras|
he had alwavs dune; and that he should at!
hiz death, be buried with his shoes on,
pped in his own rich blanket and in-
vl in o befitting boxX in the corner of his

1 His wishes wero re-

own burging areund.

ligiousiy respected, and, two years after I
learned his history, Don John's bones were
butie 1 in a corner of the old buryisg ground

st W hitesboro.

027 Our feiend, Georze I , has baen
loine homaza to a pair of bricht eyes, and |
talking tenderly by moonlizht, lately. Al
ot e | Bhn ) : y s '
aw eveninzs since D resolved to

‘make his destiny sacura.’ Accordly he fell |
on his knees before his fair dualeina, and |
made his passion known. She refused him |
flat. Juam, oz te his feet, he informed her|

i terms, that there were as coad fish |

1 CHNOIe
in thae sea v were caught. Judze

s ove

» exasperation of our worthy swain, when
wly replied.  *Yes, but they dout bite |
mdsl=

Shestaod beside the alter when sho t\':‘.srE
bt s'xteen. She was in Jove; her destiny |
riated v ereatara as delicute, and who
bl kuown as la of ths world as herself |
She looked lovely as she pronounced the

Think ofa vow from anbura hair, |

aud pouiing iips, only sixteen years

by the wash-tub when her I
birthday arrived. The hair,
‘era not caleulated to ex-
' Cross Young ones were

‘She stoad
y

Wb z—some breaking |
thi \ |
e liste supply of food, She stopped in
lospair and =at Jdown, and tears trickled

once plump and roddy clisek. |
¥, eariy marriage ara not the

Jodea,  Detter enjor yonth at home, and |
wld lovers at a  proper distance until yon
have muasie, limb, aud heart enocuzh to face

a frowning world and family, If a chap
roally cures fur you, he can wait for (wo or |
three years, make presents, tuke you to|
concerts, and so on unptil the time comes, |
Early marriage aud early cabbages are ten- |
der productious.” I
|

A Bravtwron Insa.—In the mountains|
of Tyrol it 15 the custom of the women and |
children to coina eunt when it is bed time,
and sing their national sonzs until they h(ral'"
their husbands, fathers, and brothers answer
thom from tha hills on their return home.—
Ou the skares of the Adriatic such a custom
pravails. 'There tha wivesof the fishermen
coing down absut sunset and sing a melody.
After singingz the [first stanzas they listen
awnile for au answering IIlL‘I-JnI}‘ from off the
waters, and coutinua 1o sing and listen till!
the well known voices comes borne on the |
waters, telling that the lost one is almost !
home, Ilow sweal to the weary fisherman,
as the shadows gather aronnd him, must ve
! 7 of thy loved ones at homs, that

ha a0t

s chear him; and how they munst
stronsthon and tizhten tha links that bind
tamather these humble dwellers by the seal

toz
PTraly it iz amonz the lowly in this life that |
wo finid soma of tha most beautiful customs '
iu practica.

Thers is a story that was told by a deacon |
at a Maine Sandavr-schosl, as he was il-

: : sodis vl
lustrating same point of Seripture: “Child-
id ha, “yonall koow that T went to

last year. Well, the first
doy 1 ot to Angnsta I took dinverata
taverd, and rizht beside me at the table sat
a brother member trom one of the baek
that had never taken dinner at a
n belors in his life, Now rizht before
bis plate was a dish of peppers, and he kept
lookine and lankine at them, and finally, as
the waiters were mighty slow brinzing on
the thinss, ha up with his fork aod in less
than na timae soazed on a larze one, and
rammad the whole of it into his mouth; the
tears cama into his eyassoon, and he hardiy
Lnew what th do. At last, when ha counld
siand it no loszer, he spit the pepper into
his hands, and layiez it down by the side of
his plate, exclaimed, with a voice that set
the whole table in a roar, ‘Jist lay tharaud

cool " 7 |

Finst Liove.—S:acce ona person

Doctor; “where is my gratita

beast came over here this mizht, backed by | tweniy marries his first love, and scarce one

' piece:aud I, with | of the remuainder has causs to rejoica at
as he fal | baringz donsso. What we love in those

this right hand, gave him a blow
tared!” and the Doctor sank upon &is

koee
: |

i —the men moved from his presence respe
i . - = e
| fully, acd left him to bimsell.

| early days is eaerally rather a favciful cre-

ation of our own than a reality. We build
statiies of spow, and weep when they melt.
—3ir Walter Scott.

| er sufficient to crush the life out of an ox.|

| men the jaws were pried open acd the man |
3 p 5 | was fired and the negro was burned to death.

|inridze, Just before the battle commenced

' one sang out, *‘Sergeant Jones, in about two

| man's ballot box.”
ont of |

ones ever brought to this ecountry. .
The situation of the keeper was now per- |
ilous in the extreme. The first thing to be |
done was to uncoil the snake from aronnd
him but if in attempting this the reptile|
shonld become in the least degrea angered
he wonld, in a second contract with a pow - |
A single qnick convulsion of the creature
ard the keeper’ssoul would be in eternity’]
This Townsend fully understood; so with-|
out attemptiog to disturb the boa’s hold up-|
on the keeper’s hand, he managed by power-
ful, vet extremely cantions movements to
aneoil the spake withont exsiting him, after
which, by the united exertions of two strong

released in a eomplately exhausted condi-|
tiou. The bite of the boa constrictor 18 not,
poisonons, and althongh the bitten hand
was immensely swollen the next day, no|
serious results were apprebended. A more

| narrow escape from a most horrible death it
| would be difficult to in:m;;,in:uz-.—(;'almﬂ':!m:al b

(Ohio) Statesman.

Wasn't Posted.
A CAPITAL story is told of an old farmer

of 2,000, held against him by a man near- |
er tha sea-shore. '
np all the money in gold,
tllaa bauks in lhey;s war times. Week be-
fore last, he lngzed down his gold and paid
it over, when the folloquy ensued:

“\Why, vou don’t mean to give this $2,000 |
in gnld, do yon? said the lender.

“Yes, certainly,” said the farmer, ‘T was|
afraid of the pesky banks, and so I've been|
saving up the money in yellow Loys for you

| this long time.’ |

*All right, responded the lender, ‘only I
thought you didn’t take the papers, that’s

all.?

“Take the papers! No,sir;not L. They
hava =ona on so since the war's been agoing
that I won’t have one of the d—lish thinas|
about. DBuat the monay is all right, isn’t it?'|

“Yes, all rinht, $2,000in gold. All right;
here's your nots and mortgaza.’ o

And well might he havacalled it all rizht,
as tae preminm on gold that day was 22 per |
cent., and his gold was not vnly worth the
face of his bond, but $440 besides, enough
to have paid for his village newspaper for |
himself and posterity for at least three cen-

turies. It pays to take the newspaper.
Norwalk Gazette.

=7~In the Michigan regiment that fought
so gallently at Baton Ronge, was a sergeant
of a company who was famous at home for|
his enthusiastic political support of Brcck—ll'
at the very moment, indeed, the rebel lines |
were seen emerging through the mist—some

minutes and a half you will have the pleas-
ure of seeing your favorite candidat for the
Presidency.)—New Orleans Letler.

Themistacles soid, “my son governs his|
mother; his mother governs me; I zovern |
Athens; Athens governs Greece; Greece |
eaverns tha world; therefore my son governs
the world.?

What a glorions world this wonld baif all
the inhabitants conld say with Shakspeare’s

shepherd: 'Sir,[ ama lahorer, I earn what

| T wear, I ome no man a hate, envy no man 's
| happiness, elad of other men’s good, con-

tent with my farm . .
(%7~ What sculpture isto a block of mar-
ble, edneation is to the human soul.

Dining *a la squirt,” is a French idea. In
Paris, at cheap restaurants, the tin soup
basins for tho anests are nailed to the table.
From the caldron, in which the stock is-
seathinz, the attendant Leonoras draw up
the liyuid in hugesyrinzes,from which they
drive it into the gnest’s basin. He is then
expectad to pay for the whols of his dinner;
if ba e xhibit any reluctance, the handmaid

-sucks up ths whole sonp, by drawing it into

ber syrinze azain. The ‘damage’ is nine,

sons!

‘File rizht!' said an officer to his company.
‘Bedad, said an Irishman, who stood
nearby, sharpaning his saw, ‘Itz me own
property, and I’ll be doin’ as I please wid it.
ITONE “the cradle is & Wo-
Then we've known
some nnlawfnl voting, where two ballots
were deposited at a time.

Biddy, said a lady, ‘[ wish you .wnu[d
step over and sea how 0ld Mra. Jopes is this
morning? In afew minutes Biddy returned
«ith the information that Mrs, Jones was
just seventy-tWo Foars, soves months and

| two daysold,

Locy STONE says,

The farmer had saved b
fearinz to trust of the negro is pronounced to be only just.

in his refusal to make any revelation, On
Saturday the party, agzain taking the negro
with them, resumed their search. While
s0 engaged they met a band of guerrillas, to
whom they revealed the particulars of the
loss of the unfortunate child.

The guerrillas were fired with indiznation;
and swore vengence to the utmost extreme
against the negzro. They bound him to a
tree, and proceeded to pile wood around him,
When the boy fonnd that death was near,
he told them the child was dead; ha had vio-
lated and killed ber, and ber body lay in a
certain spot they had several times passed
in the search. It was betweon two cotton
wood trees, and covered thickly over with
brush. This revelation made, the wood

The body of the little girl was found at the
indicated. It presented a horrible appear-
apcs, There was a wound in the forehead,
apparently from a blow. On the arms and
various parts of the boby were dark bruoises,
showinz whera the negro had violently held
er in her vain struzgles against his hellish
attempts. Dark marks on the throat show-
ed that she bad been put to death by chok=
ing. The condition of her person wo can

of! in the northern part of this couatry, who | ot state on paper; all that fiends couid im-
| had been ‘saving up' to take up a mortgage | agive of barbarity, cruelty and hellish vil-

lainy weroapparent there. Tho excitement
in the neighborhood is extreme, and the fata

Ta HoLt BETTER THAN xo Horr.—The
following laughable affair is from a boolk

:cmitled Fisher’s River S8cenes and Charac=

ters, The incident is located in North Car-
olina, It is the story of a man named 'Oli-
ver Stanley,’ who was taken eaptive by wild
Injuns’ After some consideration, they
put him into an empty oil barrel aud head-
ed him np, leaving the bunghole open, that
he might be lovger dying. The prisonor re-
lates a portion of his experience in this wise:

I determined to get out’n that or bust a
trace; and so I pounded away with my fist
till I beat it into nearly a jelly, at the end
of the bar'l; but it were no go. Then I but-
ted a spell with my voggin, but 1 had no
purchase like old rams have when they butt;
fur, you know, they back ever so far when
they make a tilt. 8o Icaved in, made my
last will and testament, and virtually gave
up the ghost. It wur a mighty serions time
with me, to be sure. While I were lying
there, balancing accounts with t'other world,
and afore I had ail my figgers made out to
see how things 'ud stand, I heard suthin’
scrambulating in the leaves, and snortin/
every whipstitch like he smelt suthin® he
didn’t aczactly like. I lay as still asa sal-
amander, and thonght, mayba there’sachanca
fur Stanley yit. So the critter, whatever it
mout be, kep' moseyin’ round the barl.
Last he came to the bunghole, put his nose
in, smelt mighty perticuler, and gin a mon-
strous lond snort. I holt whatlittle breath
I bad to keep tho critter from smellin’ the
intarnals ov that bar'l T soon seen it was
a bar of the woods—the biz king bar of the
woods, whohad lived thar from time immor-
tal, Thinks I, old feliow look out; old Ol-
iver ain't dead yit. Jist then, he put his
black paw in jist as fur as ha conld, and
scrabbled about to make ’scovery. The
first tho't I had was te nab his paw, as a
drowndin?’ man will keteh at a straw; but

! T soon saen that wouldn’t do, for you sse ha
| conldn’t then travel.

So I jist waited a
spell with great flatterbation of mind. The
| next mave he made was to put his tail in
| at the bunzhole ov the bar’l to test inards.
| I seen that were my time to mark my Jack;
| so I seized my holt, and shouted at the top
[V my voice:
¢ Charre. Chester. charge!
On, Stanley, on!"

And the bar he put, and I knowed tafl holt
were better than no holt; and so we went,
' bar'l and all, the bar full speed. Now, my
hope were that the bar woul-l_mn‘q{ over 2oms
pressepiss, brak tha bar'l all to shiverations,
and liberate me from my nisty, stiokin® ily
prison, and sure ’ouff, the bar at full speed
leaned overa galterack ﬁﬂijf fugh Down
we went together in a pile, cowhallop, on a
big rock, bustiz’ the bar'land nearly shakin’
'my gizzard ou’t me. T let 20 my tail-holt
' had no more uss for it—and away weut the
| bar like a whirlyzust ov woodpeckers wera
| afterit., I've pever seen nor heard from that
| har since, but he has my best wishes foc his
| present and future wellare.

The Benicia Boy is with Howe's circus
in Evgland, and gives sparring exhibitiony
in the principal citles.

To MaxE Lacer Biga. —Take s barrel, il
it with rain—water, put in one pair of old,
hoots, a haad of last fali’s cabbage, twoshort
sixes, A Sprig of wormwood, and alittle yeast.

Let it work,
And when elear,
Yon'll have exesllent
Lager bier!




